340                                                                                                * cofi&Y

Head of the Volost shook his head and shifted his feet,
the more easily to rest his belly on his knees and cover
it with his hands. Without turning his head, the old man
twisted his whole body toward the pale-faced judge and
moved his lips soundlessly. The latter bowed his head.
The Marshal of the Nobility said something to the pro-
secutor, and the Mayor, still stroking his cheek, tried to
catch his words. Then the senior judge began to speak
again in his dull voice.

"Hear how he gave it to them?" whispered Sizov to the
mother in surprise. "Why, he was the best of them all!"
The mother smiled, perplexed. Everything  that  was
happening seemed to her a tiresome and unnecessary in-
troduction to the dreadful thing that was soon to take
place, crushing them all with its cold horror. But the
words of Pavel and Andrei had sounded as fearless and
strong as though they had been spoken in their little house
in the workers' settlement rather than in this courtroom.
"She had been roused by Feodor's impassioned outburst.
Something courageous was taking place at this trial, and
judging by the animation of the people sitting behind her,
she was not the only one aware of it.
"What is your opinion?" asked the old man.
The bald-headed prosecutor rose and placed one hand
on the desk as he made a quick speech, citing figures.
There was nothing terrifying in his voice.

At the same time the mother had a dry, prickly sen-
sation in her heart. She was vaguely aware of something
hostile in the air which did not shake its fist and cry out,
but kept growing subtly and imperceptibly. It hovered in
the vicinity of the judges, seeming to engulf them in an
impenetrable cloud which insulated them from everything
going on outside. She looked at the judges and could
not understand them. Itey did not become angry with
Pavel and Feodor as she had expected, they did not in-
sult them, and it seemed to her they attached no impor-
tance to the questions they asked. Their attitude was de-
tached and they had to force themselves to listen to the